(No. 1.) 
Under the Direction of the Earl of Exeter. 


Monday, February 14th, 1785. 


Concert of Antient Mus1c. 


— 


AT 
OveRTURE, ESTHER. Handel. 
Glee. Canſt thou love and live alone. T. Ravenſcroft. | 
Song. Dite che fa, (Prolomy) Handel. 
Introduction and Chorus. Ye Sons of Iſrael, ( Foſbua) Handel. 
Song. Se mai turbo. Handel. 
FIRST CoNCERTo, Op. 32. Geminiani. 


Song. I know that my Redeemer liveth, (Meſiah) Handel. 
Chorus. He gave them Hailſtones, (Jae! in Egypt) Handel, 


— —————— 
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Song. Tra caligine profonde, „ Handel, 

Fir TH CONCERTO, | Corelli. 


Gloria in excelſis. Negri. 
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CAN T N 


Z. Ravenſcreft. 


Car ST thou love and live alone, 
Love is ſo diſgrac'd, 
Pleaſure is beſt, 
When you can reſt 
In a Heart embrac'd. 
Riſe Day-light, do not burn out, 
Bells now ring, 
And Birds do ſing, 
Tris only I that mourn out. 
Morning Star doth now appear, 
Wind is huſh'd, and Sky is clear, 
Come away, canſt thou love, 
Then burn out Day. 

Riſe Day-light, do not burn out, 
Bells now ring, 
And Birds do ſing, 

Tis only I that mourn out. 
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AIR), 
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Drre che fa. 
Dove e I idol mio, 
Selvaggie deita 

Il mio teſloro 
A me voi lo rendete 
O pur ſe lo vedete 
Ditegli per pieta 
Che per lui moro. 

O rendetelo al mio cor 
Dite che tutto ancor, 
Soſpiro anch'io. 


Mic ABRAMS. 


Handel. 


Ys Sons of Iſrael, every Tribe attend, 
Let grateful Songs and Hymns to Heavea aſcend ; 
In Gilgal, and on Jordan's Banks proclaim 
One Firſt, one Great, one Lord Jehovah's Name. 


INTRODUCTION and CHORUS in JOSHUA. 


Handcl, 


E 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 
Bs (> Handel. 


Se mai turbo il tuo ripoſo, 

| Se m' accendo ad altro lume, 
Pace mai non abbia il cor. 

Foſti ſempre il mio bel Nume, 
Tu ſei ſolo il mio diletto, 
E ſarai l' ultimo affetto, 
Come foſti il primo amor. 


SONG, Madame M ARA. 
Handel. 


I Know that my Redeemer liveth, and that he ſhall ſtand at 
the latter Day upon the Earth : and though Worms deſtroy 
this Body, yet in my Fleſh ſhall I ſee God. For now is Chriſt 
riſen from the Dead, the firſt Fruits of them that ſleep. 
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Handel. | 


Hr gave them Hailſtones for Rain; Fire, mingled with 
the Hail, ran along upon the Ground. 
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SONG, Signor TASCA. 


Handel. 


TRA caligini profonde 

Erra ognor la noſtra mente, 

S' ha per guida un cieco Nume. 
Di rovina ſulle ſponde 

E in pericolo imminente 

Se ragion non le da il Lume. 


CS ᷑P¹.lylf! Negri. 


GLORIA in excelſis, Deo Gloria: Et in terra pax, Homi- 


nibus bona Voluntas. 


. 


Laudamus Te, benedicimus Te, adoramus Te, glorificamus Te. 
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Gratias agimus Tibi, propter magnum gloriam tuam. 


E 


Domine Deus, Rex Cceleſtis, Deus Pater Omnipotens. 
Domine Fili, Unigeniti Jeſu Chriſte. 


. 
Domine Deus, Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


EG W ² 1-1 


Qui tollis peccata mundi, miſerere nobis. Qui tollis peccata 
mundi, ſuſcipe deprecationem noſtram. 


A I R. 


Qui ſedes ad dextram Patris, miſerere nobis. 


n 


Quoniam Tu ſolus ſanctus, Tu ſolus Dominus, Tu ſolus 


altiſſimus, Jeſu Chriſte, cum ſancto Spiritu, in gloria Dei 
Patris. Amen. 
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(No. 2.) 


Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandiwicli. 


Monday, February 2 iſt, 1755. 


Concert of Antient Musſlc. 


N 
OverTvuRrE, Occaſional OxATORIO. Handel. 
Duet and Chorus. Fear no Danger, (Dido and Aneas) Purcell. 
Song. Honour and Arms, (Cam ſon) Handel. 
SIXTH CONCERTO. Carelli. 
Recit. and Song. Ye ſacred Prieſts, (Jephtha) Handel, 
Duet and Chorus. Caro, Bella, (Julius Czfar) Handel, 
Chorus. When his loud Voice, (Fephiha) Handel, 
* = — = - ———== 

ACT II 
OvEeRTURE, SAUL, with the Dead March. Handel, 
Glee. Will you hear how once repining. L. Marenxio. 
Song. Non ſo d'onde viene. Bach. 


Stabat Mater, D' Aftorga. 
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Miſs HARWOOD, Mr. KNYVETT, and Mr. DYNE. 


Fear no Danger to enſue, 

The Hero loves as well as you; 

Ever gentle, ever ſmiling, 

And the Cares of Life beguiling: 
Cupids ſtrew your Paths with Flowers, 
Gathered from Elyſian Bowers. 


Purcell, 


Y WP 
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AIR, Mr. REIN HOL D. 


HNO and Arms ſcorn ſuch a Foe, 


Tho” I cou'd end thee at a Blow; 
Poor Victory, 
To conquer thee, 
Or Glory, in thy Overthrow. 
Vanquiſh a Slave that is half ſlain! 
So mean a Triumph I diſdain. 


Handel. 


64 
RE CIT. accompanied. Handi. 
Vo ſacred Prieſts, whoſe Hands ne'er yet were ſtain'd 
With human Blood, why are ye thus afraid - - 


To execute my Father's Will? The Call 
Of Heaven with humble Reſignation I obey. 


AIR, Madame M A R A. 
Farewell ye limpid Springs, and Floods, 
Ve flow' ry Meads, and mazy Woods; 
Farewell thou buſy World, where reign 
Short Hours of Joy, and Vears of Pain. 
Brighter Scenes I ſeek above, 

In the Realms of Peace and Love. 


DUET, Two Mis ABRAMS. 


Caro, 


Bella, Es „ 
Pri amabile beltä 


Mai non ſi trovera 
Del tuo bel volto. 
1u me. Non ſplenderà 
In te. Ne amor ne fedelta 15 
Da te diſciolto. Da Capo. 


Et ON 2 


EN KU © 


Ritorna omai nel noſtro core 

La bella Gioja ed il piacer. 
Sgombrato è il ſen d' ogni dolore, 
Ciaſcun ritorni or* a goder. 


0-0-2; = 


Un bel contento il ſen gia ſi prepara, 
Se tu ſarai coſtante ognor per me, 
Coſi ſorti dal cor la doglia amara, 

E ſol vi reſta amor, coſtanza, e fe, 


Da Capo. 


C''8..0: RU 


Wu EN his loud Voice in Thunder ſpoke, 
With conſcious Fear the Billows broke, 
Obſervant of his dread Command: 

In vain they roll their foaming Tide, 

Confin'd by that great Power 

That gave them Strength to roar. 

They now contract their boiſt'rous Pride, 

And laſh with idle Rage the laughing Strand. 


. 


L. Marenzio. 


Y y ILL you hear how once repining, 
Great ELIZA Captive lay ? 
Each ambitious Thought reſigning, 
Foe to Riches, Pomp, and Sway. 
While the Nymphs and Swains delighted, 
Tript around in all their Pride ; 
Envying Joys, by others ſlighted, 
Thus the Royal Maiden cry'd. 


Hark, to yonder Milk-maid ſinging, 
Chearly o'er the brimming Pail ; 
Cowllips all around her ſpringing, 
Sweetly paint the Golden Vale. 
Never yet did Courtly Maiden 
Move ſo ſprightly, look ſo fair; 
Never Breaſt with Jewels laden, 
Pour a Song ſo void of Care. 
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i Wou'd indulgent Heav'n had granted 
9 Me ſome rural Damſel's Part; 
4 All the Empire I had wanted, 
Then had been my Shepherd's Heart. 
Then with him o'er Hills and Mountains, 
Free from Fetters, might I rove ; 
Fearleſs taſte the Chryſtal Fountains, 
Peaceful ſleep beneath the Grove. 
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5 SONG, Mr. HARRISON, 

2 | Bach. 
5 N ON. fo donde viene 

(4 Quel tenero affetto 


Quel moto che ignoto 

Mi naſce nel petto; 

Quel gel che le vene 

Scorrendo mi va. 

Sono a deſtarmi 

Si fieri contraſti, 

Non parmi che baſti 

La ſola pita, Da Capo. 


(-8)) 


CHORUS. 


STABAT Mater doloroſa, 
Juxta crucem, lacrymoſa, 
Dum pendebat Filius. 
Cujus animam gementem, 
Contriſtantem & dolentem, 
Pertranſivit gladius. 


F 

O quam triſtis & afflicta, 
Fuit illa Benedict, 
Mater Unigeniti! 

uam meœrebat & dolebat, 
Pia Mater dum videbat, 
Nati pœnas incliti ! 

DUET TT O. 

Quis eſt homo qui non fleret, 
Matrem Chriſti, fi videret, 
In tanto ſupplicio ? 
Quis non poſſet contriſtari, 
Matrem Chriſti contemplari, 
Dolentem cum Filio ? 
Pro peccatis ſuz gentis, 
Vidit Jeſum in tormentis, 
Et flagellis ſubditum : 
Vidit ſuum dulcem Natum, 
Moriendo deſolatum, 
Dum emiſit ſpiritum. 


CHORUS. 
Eja Mater ! fons amoris, 
Me ſentire vim doloris 
Fac, ut tecum lugeam: 
Fac ut ardeat cor meum, 
In amando Chriſtum Deum, 
Ut fibi complaceam. 


F I 


D' Aftorga. 
| Crucifixi fige plagas; 
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C 
Sancta Mater, iſtud agas, 
Cordi meo validè; 


Tui Nati vulnerati, 
Tam dignati pro me pati, 


Pœnas mecum divide. 


Fac me tecum pig ftere, 
Crucifixo condolere, 
Donec ego vixero. 


Juxta crucem tecum ſtare, 


Et me tibi ſociare, 


In planctu defidero. 


CHORUS. 


Virgo virginum preeclara, 


Mihi jam non fis amara: 

Fac me tecum plangere. 

Fac ut portem Chriſti mortem 
Paſhonis fac conſortem, 

Et plagas recolere. 


. 
Fac me plagis vulnerari, 
Fac me cruce inebriari, 
Et cruore Filii; 
Flammis ne urar ſuccenſus, 


Per Te, Virgo, ſim defenſus 


In die judicii. 

CHORUS. 
Chriſte, cum fitiam exire, 
Da per Matrem me venire, 
Ad palmam victorie, 
Quando. corpus morietur 
Fac ut anima donetur, 
Paradiſi Gloria, 


1 8. 


AMEN. 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Uxbridge. 


Monday, February 28th, 1785. 
Concert of Antient Music. 


— —— 


"gs 
OVERTURE, RODELINDA.. Handel. 
Glee. Gently touch the warbling Lyre. Geminiani. 
Song. Tu vuoi chio parto, ( Rbadamiſtus) Handel. 
Chorus. He ſmote all the Firſt-born, (1/ae! in Egypt) Handel. 
FirrH CoNCERTo, Op. 24 Martini. 
Song. M'allontano ſdegnoſe pupille, ( Atalanta) Handel. 


Duet and Chorus. O never bow, (Judas Macchabaus) Handel. 


—_— . 
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ACT I 
OvEeRTURE, BERENICE. = Handel. 
Glee. Fair, ſweet, cruel. 1636. Ford. 
Song and Chorus. In ſweeteſt Harmony, (Saul) Handel. 
ELEVENTH CONCERTO. Carelli. 
Air and Chorus. Softly riſe, (Solomon) Dr. Boyce. 
Song. Ah ſe ancor mia tu ſei. Haſſe. 
Air and Chorus, Jehovah crowned, (Efther ) Handel. 
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Geminiani. 


Gerry touch the warbling Lyre, 
Chloe ſeems inclin'd to reſt ; 
Fill her Soul with fond Deſire, 
Softeſt Notes will ſooth her Breaſt. 
Pleaſing Dreams aſſiſt in Love, 
Let them all propitious prove. 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 
Hande!, 


Tou vuoi chio parto 
Idolo del mio core, 
Ma ſenza cor. 

Partiro, ma nel partire 
II deſio di rivederti 
Accreſce il mio dolor. 


"Wk 


CT av KN 
| Handel. 
He ſmote all the Firſt-born of Egypt, the Chief of all 
their Strength. But as for his People he led them forth like 
Sheep. He brought them out with Silver and Gold, there 
Was not one feeble Perſon in all their Tribes. 


AIR, Madame M A R A. 
Handel. 
M Allontano ſdegnoſe pupille 
Per vedervi più liete, e ſerene, 
E perch' abbian le voſtre faville 
Nutrimento minore di pene. 


DUE T, The- Mis ABRAMS. 
| - | Handel. 


| Or, never bow we down, 

| I "To the rude Stock or ſculptur'd Stone; 
But ever worſhip Iſrael's God, 

Ever obedient to his awful Nod. 
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We never will bow down 
To the rude Stock or ſculptur'd Stone; 
We worſhip God, and God alone. 


Ford. 


F AIR, ſweet, cruel, why doſt thou fly me? 
Go not, oh! go not from thy deareſt ; 
Tho' thou doſt haſten I am nigh thee, 
When thou ſeemeſt far, then I am neareſt : 
O!] tarry then, and take me with thee. 
Fie, fie ſweeteſt, here is no Danger, 
Fly not, oh ! fly not, Love purſues thee; 
I am no Foe, nor hoſtile Stranger,, 
Thy Scorn with freſher Hope renews me: 
O tarry then, and take me with thee. 


(6) 


SONG, Mi6 HAR W OO p. 


IN ſweeteſt Harmony they liv'd, 

Nor Death their Union could divide; 
The pious Son ne'er left his Father's Side, 
But him defending, bravely died; 

A Los too great to be ſurvived. ' 

For Saul ye Maids of Iſrael mourn, 

To whole indulgent Care 


You owe the Scarlet and the Gold you wear, 


Handel, 


And all the Pomp in which your Beauty long has ſhone. 


CHORD 8 


Oh! fatal Day, how low the Mighty lye ! 
Oh! Jonathan, how nobly didſt thou die! 
For thy King and Country lain. 


O O L © 


For thee my Brother Jonathan, 

How great is my Diſtreſs ; 

What Language can my Grief expreſs ; 
Great was the Pleaſure I enjoy'd in thee, 


And more than Woman's Love thy wond'rous Love to me. 


een OE _ 


K* 


3 
C Nn 


Oh ! fatal Day, how low the Mighty lye! 
Where, Iſrael, is thy Glory fled ? 
Spoil'd of thy Arms, and ſunk in Infamy, 
How canſt thou raiſe agaia thy drooping Head ? 


— AMS 


AIR, Mr. HARRISON. Dr. Boyce. 


SOFTLY riſe, O ſouthern Breeze, 
And kindly fan the blooming Trees : 
Upon my ſpicy Garden blow, 
That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow. 


Cut: OK. 


Ye ſouthern Breezes gently blow, 
That Sweets from ev'ry Part may flow. 


SONG, Madame MAR A. 
Haſſe. 


An ſe ancor mia tu ſei 
Come trovar ſi poco 
Sai negli ſguardi miei 8 


Quel ch' io non poſſo dir. 
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Io che nel tuo bel foco 


Sempre fedel m' accenda 42 
Mille ſegreti intendo 3 
Cara da un tuo ſoſpir. "I 
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RECIT. accompanied. 


roy 


Handel. 


s 


e 


Fenovan crowned with Glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal Light ; 

Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fire ; 

| Ariſe, and execute thine Ire. 


"3 3 16-4. Þ 


He comes, he comes. to end our Woes, 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes. 

| Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod; 
| Jacob ariſe, and meet thy God. 
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Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich, 
for Lord Viſcount Dudley and Wara. 


— 


Monday, March yth, 1785. 
Concert of Antient Music. 


FEE: 1 
OVERTURE, PHARAMOND. Handel. 
Glee. Stay, Corydon, (for Six Voices) 1598. Wilbye. 
The Muſic in the Tempeſt. Purcell. 
Recit. Deeper and deeper ſtill, Ie N 
Song. Waft her, Angels, le; ephtha) Handel. 
1HirD CoNCERTo, Op. 4t* Aviſon. 


Recit. O worſe than Death, N 
Song. Angels ever bright and fair, \Theodora) Handel. 
Chorus. The many rend the Skies, (Alexander's Feaſt) Handel. 


— — — 


ax 16 
SECOND OBoE CONCERTO. Handel. 
Song. Fra Vombre e gPorrori, (Seſarmes) Handel. 
Glee. Chi mai d'iniqua ſtella. Buononcini. 
When the Ear heard him, (Funeral Anthem) Handel. 
Song. Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, (Artaxerxes) Vinci. 


Chorus. Gitd on thy Sword, (Saul) Handel. 
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Iilbye. 


b Say, Corydon, thou Swain, 
5 Talk not ſo ſoon of dying; 
4 What tho' thy Heart be lain, 
What if thy Love be flying; 
g She threatens thee, but dares not ſtrike; 
6 The Nymph is light, and Shadow-like. 
: For if thou follow her, ſhe'll fly from thee, 
But if thou fly from her, ſhe'll follow ye. 


A I R. 
Purcell. 


Mulde Cont unto theſe yellow Sands, 
And there take Hands ; 

Foot it featly here and there, 

And let the reſt the Burthen bear. 


UE 
| 
1 Ef: 
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Hark ! hark! 

The Watch-Dogs bark: 7 
5 Hark ! I hear | i 
| 5 The Strain of Chanticleer. v 


GH OK U 8. 


Around, around we. pace 
About this curſed Place ; 
While thus we compaſs in 


Theſe Mortals and their Sin. 
| A I R. 
Full Fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of his Bones are Coral made; p 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes ; N 
Nothing of him that doth fade, A 
But doth ſuffer a Sea Change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 
Hark! now I hear them ding dong bell. ö 


Rr 1 % 


S8. 


Sea-Nymphs hourly ring his Knell ; 
Hark! now I hear them ding dong bell. 


= 


Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Hath yet in Store for thee, 
Some ſtrange Felicity; 
Follow me, and you ſhall ſee. 


1 R. 


See, ſee the Heavens ſmile, | 
With Clouds no more o'er caſt ; 


In this now happy lfle, 
Are all our Sorrows paſt, Da Capo. 


QUARTETT 0. 


Where the Bee ſucks there lurk I, 
In a Cowſlp's Bed I lye, 
There I couch when Owls do cry ; 
On the Bat's Back do I fly, 
After Sun- ſet, merrily. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I ive now, 
Under the Bloflom that hangs on the Bough. 


A I R. 


Halcyon Days, now Storms are ending, 
You ſhall find whene'er you fail ; 


6 


Tritons all the while attending, 
With a kind aud gentle Gale, 

Safely guard you to the Shore, 

And your Peace and Joy reſtore. 


G Hen ib & 


No Stars again ſhall hurt you from above, 
But all your Days ſhall paſs in Peace and Love. 


RECIT, accomp. Mr. HARRISON. Hanael, 


Derr and deeper ſtill, thy Goodneſs, Child, 
Pierceth a Father's bleeding Heart, and checks 
The cruel Sentence on my fault'ring Tongue. 
Oh ! let me whiſper it to the raging Winds, 
Or howling Deſarts; for the Ears of Men 

It is too ſhocking—yet—have I not 

Vow'd ? and can I think the Great 

Jehovah ſleeps, like Chemoſh, 

And ſuch fabled Deities ? ah! no: 

Heaven heard my Thoughts, and wrote 

Them down—it muſt be ſo— tis 

This that racks my Brain, and 

Pours into my Breaſt a Thouſand 

Pangs, that laſh me into Madneſs, —— 
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Horrid Thought! my only Daughter. 
So dear a Child, doom'd by a Father! 
Ves. — The Vow is paſt, and Gilead 

Hath triumph'd o'er his Foes therefore 
To-Morrow's Dawn—I can no more. 


AIR, Mr. HARRISON. 


Waft her, Angels, through the Skies, 
Far above yon azure Plain ; 
Glorious there, like you, to riſe, 
There, like you, for ever reign. Da Capo. 


RE CIT. accomp, Madame MAR A. 
Handel. 


O Worſe than Death indeed! Lead me, fo 8 
Or to the Rack, or to the Flames; 
II thank your gracious Mercy. 


S N 
Angels ever bright and fair, 


Take, O take me to your Care; 
Speed to your own Courts my Flight, 


Clad in Robes of Virgin White. Da Capo. 
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Handel. 


TI E many rend the Skies with loud Applauſe, 
So Love was crown'd, but Muſic won the Cauſe. 


e II. 


SONG, Signor TASCA. 


Handel, 


Fr A Tombre e glorrori 
Farfalla confuſa 

Gia ſpenta la face 

Non ſai mai goder. 

Coſi fra timori tua mente deluſa 
Non ſperi mai pace 

Ne ſperi piacer, 
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GLEE, Miſs ABRAMS and Miſs HAR WOOD. 
| Buononcini. 


Cur mai d'iniqua ſtella 
Provo tenor pw rio 

Chi vide mai del mio 

Più tormentato cor. 
Tradito ſon da quella 

Che fu la prima oh Dio! 
Da chi'mparò il cor mio 


A ſoſpirar d' amor. 


— 


ANTHEM 
Handel. 


| W HEN the Ear heard him, then it bleſſed him; and 
when the Eye ſaw him, it gave Witneſs of him. 


He delivered the Poor that cried, the Fatherleſs, and him 
that had none to help him.— Kindneſs, Meekneſs, and Com- 
fort were in his Tongue; if there was any Virtue, and if 
there was any Praiſe, he thought on thoſe Things. 


His Body 1s buried in Peace; but his Name liveth for 
evermore. | 
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S ON &, Madame M A R A. 


ö Vo ſolcando un mar crudele, 
[i Senza vele, e ſenza ſarte; 

10 | Freme Vonda, il ciel s'imbruna, 
IJ; f Creſce il vento, e manca l'arte, 
1 E il voler della fortuna 

Son coſtretto a ſeguitar. 
Infelice in queſto ſtato 

Son da tutti abbandonato; 
Meco e ſola I Innocenza 
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Vinci. 


Che me porta a naufragar. Da Capo. 
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Gmo on thy Sword thou Man of Might, 
Purſue thy wonted Fame; 

Go on, be proſperous in Fight, 
Retrieve the Hebrew Name. 

| Thy ſtrong Right Hand, with Terror arm'd, 

| | Shall thy obdurate Foes diſmay; 

i While others, by thy Virtue charm'd, 
i Shall crowd to own thy righteous Sway. 
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Handel. 
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(No. 5.) 


Under the Direction of Sir Wathin Williams 
J/ynn, Bart. for Lord Vil. Fitzwilliam. 


Monday, March 14th, 1785. 
Concert of Antient Mus1c. 


2 


ask 
SxcoNp OVveRTURE, Op. iſt. Martini. 
Chorus. How excellent thy Name, ( Saul) Handel. 
Song. I adore you, (Amadis) Handel. 
SECOND GRAND CONCERTO. Handel. 
Recit. Alma del gran Pompeo, (Julius Ceſar) 

Song. Affanni del penſier, (Ortho) j Handel. 
Anthem. O come let us fing unto the Lord. Handel. 
AZG; TT. Þ 

FixsT CoNCERTo, Op. 7m Geminiant. 
Song. Parmi che giunta in porto, (Rhadami/tus) Handel. 
Duet. Our limpid Streams, 

Chorus. May all the Hoſt, 10 yes | Hanau. 
Song. Padre perdona. Haſſe. 

FIFTH CONCERTO, Op. 4% Aviſon. 

Song. Shall I in Mamre's fertile Plain, (Fo/bua) Handel. 


Recit. accomp. But bright Cecilia, i 
Chorus. As from the Pow'r, jc Drvden's Ode) Handel. 
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Handel. 


How excellent thy Name, O Lord! 
In all the World 1s known ! 

Above all Heav'ns, O King ador'd, 
How haſt thou ſet thy glorious Throne ? 


AIR, Mis ABRAMS. 


An Infant rais'd by thy Command, 
To quell thy Rebel Foes, 
Could fierce Goliah's dreadful Hand 


Superior in the Fight oppoſe. 


TRIO CHORUS. 


Along the Monſter Atheiſt ſtrode, 
With more than human Pride ; 
And Armies of the living God, ; 
Exulting in his Strength, defy dc. 
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FULL CHORUS. 


The Youth, inſpir'd by Thee, O Lord, 
With Eaſe the Boaſter flew ; 

Our fainting Courage ſoon reſtor'd, 
And Headlong drove that impious Crew. 


How excellent thy Name, O Lord ! 
In all the World is known! 
Above all Heav'ns, O King ador'd, 
How haft thou ſet thy glorious Throne! 
HALLELUJAH. 


a 
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SONG, Mis ABRAMS. Handel. 


I ADORE you, tho? you deny me, 
Still I implore you, tho' tis in vain ; 
Whilſt I'm complaining, cruel you fly me, 
And with Diſdaining requite my Pain. 


RECIT. Madame MAR A. Handel. 
Arima del gran Pompeo 


Che al cener ſuo d'intorno, 
Inviſibil Yaggiri, 
Fur ombra 1 tuoi trofei, 
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6309 
Ombra la tua grandezza, e un ombra ſea, 
Coſi termina al fine il faſto umano; 
Ier chi vivo occupo un mondo in guerra, 
Oggi rivolto in polve un urna ſerra. 
Tal di ciaſcuno, ahi laſſo! 
Il principio & di terra, e il fine un ſaſſo. 
Miſera vita! o quanto è fral tuo ſtato, 
Ti forma un ſoffio, e ti diſtrigge un fiato. 


A R 1 A. 
Affanni del penſier 


Un ſol momento, 
Datemi pace almen 

E poi tornate. 

Ah che nel meſto ſen 
Io gia vi ſento 

Che oſtinati la pace 
A me turbate. 


ENR Handel. 


O Come let us ſing unto the Lord, let us heartily rejoice in 
the Strength of our Salvation. Let us come before his Preſence 
with Thankſgiving, and ſhew ourſelves glad in bim with 
Pſalms. For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above 
all Gods. | 
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O come let us worſhip and fall down, and kneel before tho 


Lord our Maker ; for he is the Lord our God, und we are the 
People of his Paſture, aud the Sheep of his Hand. 


Glory and Worſhip are before him, Power and Honour are 
in his Sanctuary. 


tee 


Tell it out among the Heathen that the Lord is King, and 
that he made the World fo faſt, that it cannot be inoved. 


A 1 R. 


O magnify the Lord, and worſhip bim upon his holy Hill, 
for the Lord our God is holy. 


** 
The Lord preſerveth the Souls of his Saints; he thall deli- 


ver them from the U ngodly. 
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There 1s ſprung up a Light for the Righteous, and joyful 
Gladneſs for ſuch as are true of Heart. Rejoice in the Lord, 
ye Righteous, | 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 
Handel. 
F RMI,che giunta in porto 
To ſtringa il mio conforto 
E l' aura il legno, 
ö E I onda accreſcono il contento, 
Par. che mi dica il fato 
; Per te mi ſon placato 


E par ch' amor riſpondd 
Ogni dolor' è ſpento. 
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DUET, The Mit ABRAMS 


Hanatl. 


Both, Our limpid Streams with Freedom flow, | | 

And feel no icy Chains, | : 

No moulded Hail, no fleecy Snow 
Pollute our fruitful Plain s 

The Years one vernal Circle move, 

Othniel. And ſtill the ſame, like Achſah's Love. | 5 

Achſah. And ſtill the ſame, like Othniel's Love. ; 
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Othmel. The Trumpet calls, now Jericho ſhall know, 
What tis to have a Lover for her Foe; 
The City conquer'd, I ſhall hope to find, 
Thy Father Caleb, like his Achſah, kind. 


wo CO NU S. 


May all the Hoſt of Heav'n attend him round, 
And Angels waft him back with Conqueſts crown'd. 
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SONG, Madame M A R A. 
Haſſe. 
PapRE perdona, oh pene! 


Prence rammenta, oh Dio! 

Gia che morir degg'io 

Poteſſi almen parlar. 
Miſera in che peccai, 

Come ſon giunta mai 

De' numi a queſto ſegno 

Lo ſdegno a meritar. 


SONG, Mr. REINHOLD. 


Handel. 


Sal I in Mamre's fertile Plain 
The Remnant of my Days remain ? 
And is it giv'n to me to have 

A Place with Abraham in the Grave? 
For all theſe Mercies I will fing 
Eternal Praiſe to Heav'ns high King. 
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R E CIT. accomp. Madame M ARA. 
| Handcl, 


Bur bright Cecilia rais'd the Wonder high, 
When to her Organ vocal Breath was giv'n ; 

An Angel heard, and ſtraight appear'd, 
Miſtaking Earth tor Heaven. 


AIR and CHORUS. 


As from the Pow'r of ſacred Lays, 


The Spheres began to move, 
And ſung the great Creator's Praiſe 
To all the Bleſs'd above. 
So when the laſt and dreadful Hour, 
This crumbling Pageant ſhall devour, 
The Trumpet ſhall be heard on High ; 


FULL CHORUS. 


The Dead ſhall live, the Living die, 
And Muſic ſhall untune the Sky. 
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Die next Concert will be on Monday the 4th of ArRIL. 
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Under the Direction of Sir Watkin Williams 
Wynn, Bart. for the Rt, Hon. H. Morice. 


Monday, April 4th, 1785. 


Concert of Antient Mus1c. 


K-34 


OVERTURE, SEMELE, 1 
Song. Cara ſpoſa, (Rhadamiſtus) 
Chorus. Immortal Lord of Earth and Skies, (Deborah) 
Song. Non vi piacque, (Sree) 
Anthem. As pants the Hart for cooling Streams. 
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4 OverTuRE, Scipio, with the March. 
[5 Song. Sin not, O King, (Saul) 
| Song. Sento il cor, (Soſarmes ) 
Chorus. Righteous Heav'n, (Suſanna) 
ELEVENTH GRAND CONCERTO. | 
Duet. As ſteals the Morn, (L' Allegro) 
Recit. and Song. Hide me, (ditio) 
Chorus. Fix'd in his everlaſting Seat, (Samſon) 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 
Handel. 


Cana ſpoſa, amato bene 
Prendi ſpeme 
Che non ſempre irato il cielo 
Volgera lo ſdegno in me. 
Sgombro oh Dio dal nobil core, 
Il dolore 
Ch'il vederti lagrimare, 


Fa tremar lo ſpirto e'l pie. Da Capo. 
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Handel, 


I MMORTAL Lord of Earth and Skies, 
Whoſe Wonders all around us riſe ; - 
Whole Anger, whea it awful glows, 

To ſwift Perdition dooms thy Foes. 

O grant a Leader to our Hoſt, 

Whoſe Name with Honour we may boaſt ; 
Whoſe Conduct may our Cauſe maintain, 
And break our proud Oppreſſor's Chain. 


SONG, Madame M AR A. 
| Handel. 


Now vi piacque, ingiuſti Dei, 
Ch'io naſceſſi Paſtorella ; 
Altra pena or non avrei 
Che la cura d'un' agnella, 


Che Taftetto d'un Paſtor, 


——_— 


VERSE and CHORUS. Handel. 


As pants the Hart for cooling Streams, ſo longs my Soul 
for Thee, O God, 
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Tears are my daily Food, while thus they ſay, Where is 


now thy God? 


R E CIT. accompanied. 


Now when I think thereupon, I pour out my Heart by 
myicif; for I went with the Multitude, and brought them 
out into the Houfe of God. 


CM: O R 


In the Voice of Praiſe and Thankſgiving — ſuch as 
keep Holiday. 


> Rs 0 HW 2 
Why ſo full of Grief, O my Soul; why fo diſquieted 


within me ? 


AIR and CHORUS, 
Put thy Truſt in God, for I will praiſe him. 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISON, Handel, 


YN not, 0 King, againſt the Youth 
Who ne'er offended you; 

Think to his Loyalty and Truth, 
What great Rewards are due. 


From City's ſtorm'd, and Battles won, 
What Glory can accrue ? 

By this the Hero beſt is known; 
He can himſelf ſubdue. 


S O ICA. Handel, 


SExTO il cor che lieto gode 
Di trovar ſi bella frade 
Perche ancor la diſprezzò. 

S'alizi pur orrido frembo 
Di tempeſte core in grembo 

i | Soſterra cid che forms. 


1 
Eo H O R U = | Handel. 
Ricureovs Heav'n beholds their Guile, 
And forbears his Wrath awhile ; 
Yet his Bolt ſhall quickly fly, . 
Darted thro” the flaming Sky. 


Tremble Guilt, for thou ſhalt find 
Wrath divine outſtrips the Wind. 
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DUET, Miſs HARWOOD and Mr. HARRISON. 
Handel. 


A S ſteals the Morn upon the Night, 
And melts the Shades away, 

So Truth doth Fancy's Charms diflolve, 
And riſing Reaſon puts to Flight 

The Fumes that did the Mind 1nvolve, 
Reſtoring intellectual Day. 


RECIT. accomp. Madame MARA. Handel. 


M E, when the Sun begins to fling 
His flaring Beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 
To arched Walks of twilight Groves, 
And Shadows brown, that Sylvan loves: 
There, in cloſe Covert, by ſome Brook, 
Where no profaner Eye may look. 
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. Hide me from Day's gariſh Eye, 
3 While the Bee with honey'd Thigh, 
3 Which at her flow'ry Work doth ting, 
i And the Waters murmuring, 
20 With ſuch Concert as they keep, 
„ Entice the dewy-feathered Sleep: 
| ho And let ſome ſtrange myſterious Dream 
þ 1 Wave at his Wings, in airy Stream 
| Of lively Portraiture diſplay'd, 
| Il Softly on my Eye-lids laid. 
| N Then, as I wake, ſweet Muſic breathe 
9 1 Above, about, or underneath, 
MH | Sent by ſome Spirit to Mortal's Good, 
1 Or th' unſeen Genius of the Wood. 
ll! my r. 
5 e H A US. Handel. 
] | Fi X' D in his everlaſting Seat, 
| i} Jehovah rules the World in State. 
ll; Great Dagon rules the World in State. 
i His Thunder roars, Heav'n ſhakes, and Earth's aghaſt. 
Wit: : The Stars with deep Amaze, 
| mo 22 3s Remain in ſtedfaſt Gaze. 
1 Jehovah is of Gods the firſt and laſt. 
4 Great Dagon is of Gods the firſt and laſt. 
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(No. 7.) 


Under the Direction of Sir Wathin Williams 
Nnnn, Bart. 


Monday, April 11th, 178 5. 
Concert of Antient Mus1 c. 


A C s © I. 

OvER TURE, SAMSON, Handel. 
Song. Rendi il ſereno al ciglio, (Saſarmes) Handel. 
Chorus. To long Poſterity, ( Jeſbua) Handel, 

FourxTH CoNnCERTo, from his Solos. Ceminiani. 
Song. La dove gli occhi io giro, ( Admeto) Handel. 
Anthem. Let God ariſe. Handel. 

AC T6 

EiGHTH CONCERTO. Corelli. 
Song. Chaſtity, thou Cherub bright, (Suſanna) Handel. 
Chorus, See the proud Chief, (Deborah) Handel. 
Song. Gia la ſento. Haſſe. 

SzconD CoNncERTo, Op. 8h. Martini. 


Song. Thou ſhall bring them in, (Iſrael in Egypt) Handel. 
Chorus. The Lord ſhall reign, (ditto) Handel. 


1 
1 
| 
$ 
5 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 


Rexov1 i] ſereno al ciglio, 
Madre, non pianger pid. 
Temer d' alcun periglio 
Oggi come puoi tu? 


CHORUS in 1208 HK 


To long Poſterity we here record, 
The wond'rous Paſſage, and the Land reſtor'd. 


In wat'ry Heaps affrighted Jordan ſtood, 
And backward to the Fountain roll'd his Flood, 


Hanatl. 


64 ) 


SONG, Madame M A RA. 


Handel. 
La dove gli occhi io giro, 


'E l'erbe, e i fior rimiro, 
Farſi più vaghi e belli; 

Perche il mio ben 

Fra lor moſſe le Pop. 


Ogn aura, e dolce vento 
A me porge contento, 
E il canto de Ae. 
Par che a me dica ogn'or 


Egli e coſtante. „ Da Capo. 


7 W.2 a. 
c HO R Us. Handel. 


Lrr God ariſe, and let his Enemies be ſcattered, let them 
alſo that hate him, flee before him. 


A 2 
Like as the Smoke vaniſheth, ſo ſhalt thou drive them away. 
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RK X. 


Like as Wax melteth at the Fire, ſo let the Ungodly periſh 
at the Preſence of God. 


N 
O ſing unto God, and ſing Praiſes unto his Name. 


A 1 R. 


Let the Righteous be glad, and rejoice before God; let them 
alſo be merry and joyful. | 


c H O R059 
Praiſcd be the Lord. Bleſſed be God. 
HALLELUJAH. 
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SONG, Mr. HARRISON. 


Cuasrrry, thou Cherub bright, 

Gentle as the Dawn of Light, 
Soft as Muſic's dying Strain; 

Teach the Fair how vain is Beauty, 

When ſhe breaks the Bounds of Duty, 
Vain are Charms, and Grace's vain. 


_ * 


Handel. 


en ds. 


Ser the proud Chief advances now, 
With ſullen March and gloomy Brow. 
Jacob ariſe, aſſert thy God, | 
And ſcorn Oppreſſion's Iron Rod. 


Handel. © 


8 
1 
1 ' ad 
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5ONG, Madame M A R A. 
Haſſe, 


G la ſento che in flebile accento 
Ombra meſta mi gira d'intorno 
E ſi lagna che tardi ſi lento 
Il momento d'unirſi con me. 

Non ſdegnarti bell' ombra diletta 
Ferma, aſpetta ſul margin di lete 
A ſeguirti s' affretta il mio pie. 

Si ti ſieguo mio dolce teſoro 
L'alma amante gia parte gia viene 
Non è morte ' unirſi al ſuo bene 
No terribil la morte non &. 


SONG, Mis II A RW OOP. 
Handel 


Tnou m malt bring them in, and plant them in the Moun- 
tain of thine Inheritance, in the Place, O Lord, which thou 


haſt made for . thee to dwell in; in the Sanctuary, O Lord, 


which thy Hands have eſtabliſhed. 


9 y 
"ki 
g 


. Handel. 
Tu E Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever, 


R E . 


For the Horſe of Pharaoh went in with his Chariots and 
with his Horſemen into the Sea, and the Lord brought again 
the Waters of the Sea upon them: but the Children of Iſrael 
went on dry Land in the Midſt of the Sea. 

C H OR US. 

The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. 

K Er 1. 


And Miriam the Propheteſs, the Siſter of Aaron, took a 
Timbrel in her Hand, and all the Women went out after 
her with Timbrels and Dances. 


ons. 


Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumphed gloriouſly. 
The Lord ſhall reign for ever and ever. The Horſe and his 
Rider hath he thrown into the Sea. ard 1 
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(No. 8.) 


Under the Direction of Sir Richard Jebb, Bart. 


Monday, April 18th, 1785. 


Concert of Antient Music. 


— 


E 

OveEeRTURE, ARIADNE. Handel 
Duet. Let Cæſar and Urania live. Purcell. 
Song. Gentle Airs, (Athalia) Handel. 
Gloria in excelſis. Pergoleſi. 

F Ins T CoNCERTo0, Op. 24 Geminiant. 
Duet. Ceaſe thy Anguiſh, (Atha/ia) Handel. 
Song. Ah! mio cor! (Alcina) Handel. 
Chorus. Hallelujah, (Mefiab) Handel. 

AC FF: 

OvERTURE, RHADAMISTUS. Handel. 
Canzonet. Haſte, my Nannette. Travers. 
Song. Raflerena il meſto ciglio. Gluck, 
Chorus. For unto us a Child is born, (Mzftah) Handel. 

FouxTH CoNCERTo, Op. 324. Martini. 
Song. Heart, the Seat, (Acis and Galatea) Handel. 
Chorus. Worthy is the Lamb, (Meſiab) Handel. 


i 
4 % 


Two Part SONG, Meſſrs. DYNE and KNYVETT. 
Purcell. 


Lr Cæſar and Urania live, 
Let all Delights the Stars can give, 
Upon the Royal Pair deſcend, 

Let Diſcord to the Shades be driv'n; 
While Earth and Sky our Song attend, 
And thus our loyal Vows aſcend, 

O preſerve 'em Heaven. 


AIR, Mr. HARRISON. 


GenrLe Airs; melodions Strains, 
Call for Raptüres out of Woe; 

Lull the regal Mourners Pains, © | 
Sweetly ſooth her as you flow, Da Capo. 


„ 
Pergolefs. 


Glokla in excelſis, Deo gloria: & in terra pax, homini- 


bus bona voluntas. 


D U E T. 


Handel. 


CASE thy Anguiſh, ſmile once more, 
Let thy Tears no longer flow; 
Judah's God, whom we adore, 
Soon to Joy will change thy Woe. 
All his Mercies I review, 
Gladly with a grateful Heart, 
And I truſt he will renew, 
Bleſſings he did once impart. 
What e'er this Tyrant may decree, 
Returning Joys we ſoon ſhall ſee. 


N 


An! mio cor! ſchernito ſe ? 
Stella! Det! nume d'amore 
Traditore ! t'amo tanto, 
Puoi laſciarmi ſola in pianto 


ol on a LAS. ad WA 4 
| - 


$2 5 
Oh Dei! perche | 
Ma che fa gemendo Alcina? 
Son Regina, e temo ancora ? 
Refi, o mora. 
Pene ſempre, 


O torni a me 
Ah! mio cor, &c. 


C000 Jad: 

| Handel. 
Hairzioan, for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth ; 
the Kingdom of this World is become the Kingdom of our 
Lord, and of his Chriſt, and he ſhall reign for ever and ever, 
King of Kings, and Lord of Lords. Hallelujah. 


— SN _ - - 9 


CANZONET; Mifs ABRAMS and Mr. REINHOLD. 


Travers. 


Hon, my ts, my lovely Maid, 
| Haſte to the Bower thy Swain has made; 

For thee alone IJ made the Bower, 

And ſtrew'd the Couch with many a Flower. 
None but my Sheep thall near us come; 
Venus be prais'd; my Sheep are dumb. 

Great God of Love, take thou my Crook, 
To keep the Wolf from Nannette's Flock. 
Guard thou the Sheep to her ſo dear ; 

My own, alas ! are leſs my Care. 

But of the Wolf if thou'rt afraid, 

Come not to us to call for Aid : 

For with her Swain my Love ſhall ſtay, 
Tho' the Wolf ſtroll, and the Sheep ſtray. 


„ 


SONG, Mr. HARRISON, 
Gluck. 


RasszrexA il meſto ciglio, 
Non è ver, non vado a morte ; 
Vo con lieta, e fauſta ſorte 
I mio fato ad incontrar. 
Tu mi ſerba la coſtanza, 
Queſta ſola è la ſperanza 
Che mi porta a giubilar. Da Caps. 


VVV 
| | Handel. 


F OR unto us a Child 1s born, unto us a Son 1s given, and 
the Government ſhall be upon his Shoulder, and his Name 
ſhall be called Wonderful, Counſellor, the Mighty God, the 
Everlaſting Father, the Prince of Peace. 


R E CIT. Madame MAR A, 
Handel. 


5 | 
. 8 S done: Thus I exert my Pow'r divine; 
Be thou immortal, tho' thou art not mine. 


. 
Heart, the Seat of ſoft Delight! 


Be thou now a Fountain bright! 
Purple be no more thy Blood, 

Glide thou like a chryſtal Flood: 

Rock, thy hollow Womb diſcloſe 

The bubbling Fountain, lo ! it flows, 

Through the Plains he joys to rove, 

Murm'ring {till his gentle Love. 


bs. 
Handel. 


W ORTHY 1s the Lamb that was ſlain, and hath redeemed 
us to God by his Blood, to receive Power, and Riches, and 


Wiſdom, and Strength, and Honour, and Glory, and Bleſſing. 


Bleſſing, and Honour, Glory, and Power, be unto Him 
that ſitteth upon the Throne, and unto the Lamb, for ever 
and ever. Amen. | 
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(No. 9.) 


„ 
Under the Direction of Sir Y. M. Wynn, 
Bart. for the Right Hon. HI. Morice. 


Monday, April 25th, 1785. 


Concert of Antient Music. 


RC Fw»: 

OvkRTURE, DEIDAMIA. Handel. 
Song. Al tardar della vendetta, (Deidamia) Handel. 
Chorus. From Harmony, (Drygden's Ode) Handel. 

SIXTH GRAND CONCERTO, Handel. 
Song. Non verranno a turbarti. Haſe. 

Anthem. I will magnify Thee, Handel. 
&AC.0-: 

OvERTURE, ALCINA. Handel. 
Song. As with roſy Steps the Morn, (Theodora) Handel. 
Chorus. In the Greatneſs, (1/rae! in Egypt) Hanael. 

Six TH CoNCERTo, from his Solos. Geminiani. 
Duet. What's ſweeter than the new-blown Roſe ( Foſeph) Handel. 
Song. Piangerò la ſorte mia, (Julius Ceſar) Handel. 


Dettingen Anthem. The King ſhall rejoice Handel. 
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SONG, Signor T A8 C A. 


Ar tardar della vendetta 
O la ſcorda o non l' aſpetta 
E ſen ride l' offen ſor. 
Al fin Vempio ſcorger ſuole 
Che in eſempio il ciel lo vuols 
Caſtigato dell' error. 


Handel. 


Fr OM Harmony, 

From Heav'nly Harmony, 

This univerſal Frame began; 

Thro' all the Compaſs of the Notes it ran, 
The Diapaſon cloſing full in Man. 


Handel. 


e 


(4: 3 


SONG, Madame MAR A. 
| Haſſe. 


Nox verranno a turbarti i ripoſi, 
Atre ſchiere di cure ſevere, i 
Neri affanni, tiranni d'un cor. 

Vivrai lieto nel ſen de' contenti, 

Alternando 1 tuoi giorni ridenti, 

Fra gli ſcherzi di Bacco, e d'amor. 


S 0-8-1. : 
| Handel. 


1 WILL magnify Thee, O God, my King, and I will praiſe 


thy Name for ever and ever. 


A I R. F ER. / Ya > 


Every Day will I give Thanks unto 'Thee, and praiſe thy 
Name for ever and ever, 


E H. 0 N U. 


One Generation ſhall praiſe thy Works unto another, and 
declare thy Power. 8 | 


„ 
R. 


, 8 
437 


The Lord is righteous in all his Ways, and holy in all his 
Works; he will fulfil the Deſire of them that fear him. 


A 1 R 5 1 5 
pO & F&' & J =, f © C7 FI. 4 


Happy are the People that. are in ſuch a Caſe, yea, bleſſed 
are the People who have the Lord for their God. 


AIR and CHORUS, 


My Mouth ſhall ſpeak the Praiſe of the Lord; and let 
all Fleſh give Thanks unto his holy Name for ever and. 


ever, Amen. 
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SONG, Miſs HAAR WOOD. | 
Handel. 


As with roſy Steps the Morn, 
Advancing, drives the Shades of Night; 
So from virtuous Toils well born, 
Raiſe thou our Hopes of endleſs Light. 
Triumphant Saviour! Lord of Day 
Thou art the Life, the Light, the Way. Da Capo. 


CH e. Handel, 


IN the Greatneſs of thine Excellency thou haſt overthrown 
them that roſe up againſt thee. And with the Blaſt of thy 
Noſtrils the Waters were gathered together ; the Floods ſtood 
upright as an Heap, and the Depths were congealed in the 
Heart of the Sea. 


© 7 3 


DUET, The Mis ABRAMS, 


Handel, 


* \ H A T's ſweeter than the new-blown Roſe ? 


Or Breezes from the new-mown Cloſe ? 
What's ſweeter than April Morn ? 
Or May-Day's ſilver fragrant Thorn? 
What than Arabia's ſpicy Grove ? 
O ſweeter far the Breath of Love. 


SONG, Madame MARA 


Prancerd la ſorte mia 
Si crudele, e tanto ria, 
Finche vita in petto avrò. 
Ma poi morte, d'ogn intorno 
II tiranno e notte e giorno 
Fatta ſpettro agitero, 


Handel. 


Da Capo. 


a WE 


Ye 
* 


(8) 
„„ XX. 


Handel, 


Tu E King ſhall rejoice in thy Strength, O Lord; exceed - 
ing glad ſhall he be of thy Salvation. 


Glory, great Worſhip haſt thou laid upon him: Thou haſt 
prevented him with the Bleſſings of Goodneſs, and haſt ſet a 
Crown of pure Gold upon his Head. 


HALLELUJAH, 


F 3 I 8 


Such Perſons as are deſirous continuing Subſcribers to the 


Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 


their Names, in Writing, io Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
St. Fames's-Square, on or before Saturday the 21ſt of May, 1785. 
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(No. 10.) 


Under the Direction of Sir Y. W. Wynn, 
Bart. for Lord Viſcount Fitzwilham. 


Monday, May 2d, 1785. 


Concert of Antient Music. 


E ST H Ek. 
OR A T O RK mam 


" BD 8 


Mr. = 4 N D ̃]— &:; 


As it was originally Compoſed and Performed 


AT THE CROWN and ANCHOR. 
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E S M Rs 
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o RA T9 h2328 


A C T I. 


IS RAE LITE WOMAN. 


RECIT. accomp. Madame Mara. 


BaRATRR ſoft ye Gales, ye Rills in Silence roll, 
And heav'nly Peace reſide in Eſther's Soul. 


AIR, Mis AZzRAaMs, 


Watchful Angels, let her ſhare 
Your indulgent, daily Care. 


(.#) 
H A B DON A H. 
r.. HA en. 
Tis greater far to ſpate, than to deſtroy. 


»- — Ss 


HAMA N. Mr. REINHOLD. 


I'll hear no more, it is decreed, 

All the Jewiſh Race ſhall bleed. | 

Hear and obey, what Hamay's, h 1 
Hath not the Lord of all the Eaſt, os 

Giv'n all his Pow'r into my Hands * 

Hear all ye Nations far and wide, 
Which own our Monarch's Sway, 


Hear and obey. 


„ — 


„VVV 
Pluck Root and Branch from out the Laud, 
Shall I the God of Ifrael fear? 
Let Jewiſh Blood dye ev'ry Hand, 
Nor Age, nor Sex [I'll ſpare. 
Raze, raze their Temples to the Ground, 
And let their Place no more be found. 


OF FICERAMr. „ 


Our Souls with Ardour glow, 
To execute the Blow. 


11 


C.-K. Ur 
Shall we the God of Iſrael fear? 
Nor Age, nor Sex we'll ſpare. 
Pluck Root and Branch from out the Land. 


ISRAEL 1 E S. Mir. HARRISON. 


Jeruſalem no more ſhall mourn, 

In ſad Captivity forlorn; | 

The righteous God, in whom we truſt, 
Will be propitious to the Juſt. 

To Rapture then your Voices raiſe, 

And change your Sighs to Songs of Praife. 


IS E 


A I R. 
Tune your Harps to chearful Strains, 
Moulder Idols into Duſt ; 
Great Jehovah lives and reigns,. 


We in great Jehovah truſt, Da Capo. 


AIR, Miſs Harwoon. 


Praiſe the Lord with cheartul Noiſe, 
Wake my Glory, wake my Lyre; 
' Praiſe the Lord each mortal Voice; 
Praiſe the Lord ye heav'nly Choir. 
Zion now her Head ſhall raiſe, 
Tune your Harps to Songs of Praiſe. 


(& ) 


GH oRrU's. 


Shall we of Servitude complain, 
The heavy Yoke and galling Chain! 


M O R D E C A I. 
RE CIT. Signor TEN DVC. 


How have our Sins provok'd the Lord! 
Wild Perſecution hath unſheath'd the Sword, 
Haman hath ſent forth his Decree ; 
The Sons of Iſrael all 
Shall in one Ruin fall. 


ACCOM P: 


Methinks I hear the Mother's Groans, 
While Babes are daſh'd againſt the Stones, 
I hear the Infant's ſhriller Screams, 
Stabb'd at the Mother's Breaſt, 
Blood ſtains the Murderer's Veſt, 
And thro' the City flows in Streams. 


11 


O Jordan, Jordan, ſacred Tide! 
Shall we no more behold thee glide 
The fertile Vales along? 


a | 
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E F-) 
CHDOR US. 


Ye Sons of Iſrael mourn, 
Ye never to your Country ſhall return. 


MORDECAI, ESTHER. 


ES MH EM 
RE CIT. Madame Mara. 


Why fits that Sorrow on thy Brow ? 
Why is thy rev'rend Head 
With mournful Aſhes ſpread ? 
Why is that humble Sackcloth worn; 
Speak, Mordecai, my Kinſman, Friend ; 
Speak, and let Eſther know 
Why all this ſolemn Woe ? 


MORDECAI——Mr. HARRISO&. 


One Fate involves us all 
Haman's Decree, 
To ſtrike at me, | 

Hath ſaid, that ev*ry Jew ſhall fall: 

Go ſtand before the King with weeping Eye. 


E S T HE R.——Madame MAR A. 


Who goes uuſummon'd, by the Laws ſhall die. 


(BY 


el. 
REC IT. Mi. MAI On. 


Haſte to the King, his Mercy crave, 
Truſt to th' Almighty, and be brave. 


Why wert thou rais'd to Perſia's Throne? 


Not for thy Sake alone. 


DAI. 


A I R. 
Dread not, righteous Queen, the Danger, 
Love will pacify his Anger; 
Fear is due to God alone: 
Follow great Jehovah's calling; 
For thy Kindred's Safety falling, 
Death is better than a Throne. 


SEX. 


RE CIT. Madame MAR A. 


I go, the Power of Grief to prove ; 
O!] may that Grief Compaſſion move. 


A 1 R. 
Tears aſſiſt me, Pity moving, 
Juſtice cruel Fraud reproving; 


Hear, O God! thy Servant's Prayer: 


/ 


Da Capo. 


5 


Is it Blood that muſt atone ? 
Take, O take my Life alone, 
And thy choſen People ſpare ! 


AHASUERUS,—Mr, HaRrRkisoN., 


Who dares intrude into our Preſence, 
Without our Leave ? 
It is decreed, 


He dies for this audacious Deed. 
Hah ! Eſther there, 


The Law condemns, but Love will ſpare. 


E S T HE R.——Madame MAR A. 


My Spirits fink, alas! I faint. 


AHASUERUS. Mr. HARRISON. 


Ye Pow'rs! what Paleneſs ſpreads her beauteous Face! 
Either awake, thou faireſt of the Race; 
Awake and live, 'tis my Command, 
Behold the golden Sceptre in my Hand ! 
Sure Sign of Grace; 25 | 
The bloody ſtern Decree 


Was never meant, my Queen, to ſtrike at thee. 


Ml 
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CC wv) 
r HEE +R. | 
DUET. Madame MakA and Mr. HanRISOx. 
Who calls my parting Soul from Death ? 
| AHASUERUS. 
Awake, my Soul, my Life,” my Breath. 
E 8 THER 
Hear my Suit, or elſe I die. 
AH ASU ER US. 
Aſk, my Queen, can 1 deny ? 
SONG. Mr. HARRISOX. 


O beauteous Queen, uncloſe thoſe Eyes, 
My faireſt ſhall not bleed : , 
Hear Love's ſoft Voice that bids thee riſe, 
And bids thy Suit ſucceed. 
Aſk, and *tis granted from this Hour, 
Who ſhares our Heart, ſhall ſhare our Pow'r. Da Capo. 


E S T H E x. 
RE CIT. Madame MAR A. 


If 1 find Fayour in thy Sight, 
May the great Monarch of the Eaſt 
Honour my Feaſt, ' © | 


| 1 


And deign to be his Servant's Gueſt ; 
The King and Haman I invite. 


A HAS U ER US. 


AIR Mr. k Tv 7. 0 
How can I ſtay when Love invites! ; 
I come my Queen to chaſte Delights. 1 
With Joy, with Pleaſure, I obey; : 
To thee I give the Day. © Da Capo. p 
| R E C 1 T. q 
With inward Joy his Viſage glows, ; 


He to the Queen's Apartment goes; i 
Beauty has his Fury charm'd, 4 
And all his Wrath diſarm'd. 1 


e ee 


Virtue, Truth, and Innocence, 

Shall ever be her ſure Defence: 

She is Heav'n's peculiar Care, 
Propitious Heaven will hear; her Prayer. 
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REC IT. Mr. DN. 


J EHOVAH, crown'd with Glory bright, 
Surrounded with eternal Light, 

Whoſe Miniſters are Flames of Fi re, 
Ariſe, a execute thine Ire. 


C HOUR US. 
He comes ! he comes to end our Woes, 
And pour his Vengeance on our Foes. 


Earth trembles, lofty Mountains nod ; 
Jacob ariſe and meet thy God. 


AHASUERUS.—NMr. Hinton. . 


Now, O Queen, thy Suit declare, 
Aſk half my Empire, and 'tis thine. 


LE "7% 
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E S T H E R. Madame MA R A. 


O gracious King, my People ſpare, 

For in their Lives, you ſtrike at mine; 
Reverſe the dire Decree, 
The Blow is aim'd at Mordecai and Me. 

And is the Fate of Mordecai decreed, 
Who, when the Ruffian's Sword 
Sought to deſtroy my royal Lord, 

Brought forth to Light the deſp'rate Deed ! 


AHASUERUS.——Mr. HARRTSsOx. 


Yes, yes I own, to him alone 

I owe my Life and Throne : 

Say then, my Queen, who dares purſue 
The Life to which Reward is due. 


ESTHER: Madame MAR A. 


"Tis Haman's Hate 
That ſign'd his Fate. 


AH ASU ERU S. Mr. HARRISO RN. 


I ſwear by yon bright Globe of Light, 
Which rules the Day! 
That Haman's Sight 


Shall never more behold the golden Ray! 
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e. 
A I R. Signor TAS c 4. 

Turn not, O. Queen, thy Face away, 
Behold me proſtrate on the Ground 


O ſpeak, his glowing Fury ſtay, 
Let Mercy in thy Sight be found. 


E. S T. H E. . 
A I R. Madame M AR A. 

Flattering Tongue, no more I'll hear thee, 

Vain are all the cruel Wiles; 
Bloody Wretch, no more L fear thee, 

Vain thy Frowns, and vain-thy Smiles. 
Tyrant, when of Fow'r poſſeſs'd; 
Now thou trembleſt when diſtreſs'd. Da Capo. 


A HAS UE RUS. 
R E CIT. Mr. HARARRISOR. 


Guards, ſeize the Traitor, bear him hence; 
Death ſhall reward the dire Offence; 
To Mordecai be Honour paid; 

The royal Garment bring. 
4 My Diadem ſhall grace his Head-; 
4 Let him in Triumph thro' the Streets be led, 
4 Who ſab'd the King. 


„ 
H R 1 
A I R. Mr. REIN RO U p. 
How art thou fallen from thy Height! 


Tremble Ambition at the Sight, 
In Pow'r let Mercy ſway. 


DUET. Miſs ABRAus and Miſs Haxwoop. 


F'll proclaim the wond'rous Story 
Of the Mercies I receive, 
From the Day ſprings dawning Glpry, 
"Till the fading Day of Eve. 
All the Bleſſings Heav'n is lending, 
Will defend our grateful Lays ; 
To his radiant Throne aſcending, 
Wafted on the Wings of Praiſe. 
In exalted Rapture joining, 
We'll employ our happy Days; 
All our grateful Pow'rs combining, 
To declare his endleſs Praiſe. 


C HO RK Us. 
The Lord our Enemy has ſlain; 
Ye Sons of Jacob ſing a chearful Strain; 
Sing, Songs of Praiſe, bow down the Knee, 
The Worthip of our God is free. 
The Lord our Enemy has ſlain ; 
Ye Sons of Jacob fing a chearful Strain ; 


0 16. % 
For ever bleſſed be his holy Name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his Praiſe proclaim. 


DUE T. Miſs HARwoop and Mr. HARRISOxN. 


The Lord his People ſhall reſtore, 
And we in Salem ſhall adore. 


„ ls 
For ever bleſſed be his holy Name, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his Praiſe proclaim. 


„ op* 
DUE T. Mr. REIN HOT D and Signor Tasca. 


Mount Lebanon his Firs reſigns ; 

Deſcend ye Cedars, haſte ye Pines, 

To build the Temple of the Lord, } 
For God his People has reſtor'd. 


CHOR YU Ss. 


For ever bleſſed be his holy N ame, 
Let Heav'n and Earth his Praiſe proclaim. 


a1 77-8 I 8. 


Such Perſons as are deſirous of continuing Subſcribers zo the 


Concerts of Antient Muſic, We next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, io Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart, 
St. Fames's-Square, on or before Saturday the 21ſt of May, 1785. 
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(No. 11.) | 
Under the Direction of the Earl of Sandwich. 


Monday, May gth, 1785. 
Concert of Antient Mus1 c. 


r 

OveRTURE, Lor HARIVs. Handel. 

. Glee. Now is the Month of Maying. Morley. 
Anthem. Hear my Prayer, O God. Kent. 
Song. Dirti ben mio vorrei. Leo. 
Chorus. He gave them Hailſtones, ( MVael in Egypt!) Handel. 
FIRST CoNCERTo, Op, 8a. Martini. 
Cantata. Chi non ode. Pergoleſi. 


Quintetto and laſt Chorus. Ye Houſe of Gilead (Jephtha) Handel. 


— 


ATI 
OvkRTURE, OTno. Handel. 
Glee. Amidſt the Myrtles as I walk. Battiſhill. 
Ode on Queen Mary's Birth-Day. Purcell. 
Four CoNnCERTo, Op. 4* Aviſon. 
Song. Naſce al boſco, (Aus) Handel. 


Chorus. Gloria Patri, (Jubilate) Handel. 
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| Morley. 
| N OW is the Month of Maying, 
And merry Lads are playing; 
Fa, la, la. 
Each with his bonny Laſs, 
A dancing on the Graſs. 
Fa, la, la. 
DUET, The Miſs ABRAMS. 
Kent. 


Hear my Prayer, O God, and hide not thyſelf from my 
Petition. 
K 1 
Take Heed unto me, and hear me, how I mourn in my 
Prayer, and am vexed. | 


1 flee away, and be at Reſt. 


1 


RECITATIVE. 
My Heart is diſquieted within me, and the Fear of Death 


is fallen upon me. 


DUET amd CHORUS. 
Then I ſaid, O that I had Wings like a Dove, then would 


SONG, Mr. HARRISO N. 
Leo, 


Dini ben mio vorrei 
Che l'ldol mio tu ſei, 
Che t' amo, che t'adoro 
Ma non 1o poffo dir. 

Jo t'amerò celando 

H mio crudel martoro 

Andrai tu luſingando 

L' occulto tuo martir. Da Capo. 


He gave them Hailſtones for Rain; : Fire, 
the Hail, ran along upon the Ground. 


© HORU 8. unde. 


mingled with 


ES 3 


Madame M A Ka 


Pergolgi. 


Cur non ode, e chi non vede 

Le mie voci, e il mio ſembiante, 

Non ſapra d'un core amante 

Quanta ſia la fedelta. 

Mal comprende e non lo crede 

Dove giunga il mio martire, 

Chi non giunſe anco a ſoffrire 

Di coſtei la crudelta. Da Capo. 


N 


Di coſtei parlo, a cui natura e amore 
Solo per mio dolor, per mio diſpetto, 
Armo di rabbia il petto. Tal che ſprezza 
I ſoſpiri e le querele, non cura il pianto, 
E ride alle mie pene. | 

Ah! perche non poſs'io vincer del core 
L'oſtinato voler, che mi da morte ; 

E di lei che nemica è di pietade, 
Seguendo il rio coſtume cangiar gl'affetti 
In odio e crudeltade. 


Tu dovreſti, amor tiranno, 
O ſcemare in me l'affanno, 
O addolcire il ſuo rigor. 
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Ma dove io mi rivolgo ! e d'onde attendo! 
Benche ſcarfo riſtoro al mio martire, 

Se la bella infedel, che m' innamora, 

Per lei coſi mi ſtrazia, e m' addolora. 


AC COMP. 


Miſeri affetti miei] barbara ſorte! 


Tiranno amor! ſe incrudelir ti piace, 


Raddoppia i colpi, ad affrettar la morte : 
Ch'io privo di ſperanza temer non ſo, 
Ma cerco con coſtanza 

Da morte ſol mia vera ultima pace. 


A I R. 

Cadrò contento | 

Dal duol oppreſſo 

Se *l. duolo iſteſſo, 

Se 'I mio tormento 

Se I tuo rigore 
Cadra con me. 

Cofi di Nice 

Quel core ingrato 

Sara placato 

Godrà per me. 


Da Capo. 
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QUINTETT 0. 


Handel. 


Arr that is in Hamor mine, 
Freely I to Heav'n reſign. 

Joys triumphant crown thy Days, 
And thy Name eternal Praiſe. 


QB 10” 00-0 


Ye Houſe of Gilead, with one Voice, 
In Bleſſings manifold rejoice, 

Freed from War's deſtructive Sword: 
Peace her Plenty round ſhall ſpread, 
While in Virtue's Path ye tread: 

So bleſt are they that fear the Lord. 


HALLELUJAH. 


4 
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LOS ©. 


G E: 1 
Batiiſbill. 


Amnsr the Myrtles as I walk, 
Love and myſelf thus enter Talk : 
Tell me, faid I, in deep Diſtreſs, 
Where I may find my Shepherdeſs ? 
Says Love to me, thou faithtul Swain, 
Thy Search in Myrtle Groves is vain ; 
Examine well thy nobleſt Part, 
Thou'lt find her ſeated in thine Heart. 


— 


Purcell. 


CklLEBRATE this Feſtival, 
Hark the Muſes and the Graces call 
Celebrate this Feſtival. 

Britain, now thy Cares beguile, 
Bleſs the Day that bleſs'd our Iſle. 


„* 2 1 989 E ·˙ 1 DE II 57rd 


CI 
*Tis ſacred ; bid the Trumpet ceaſe ;. 
Let ſullen Diſcord ſmile ; 
Let War devote this Day to Peace. 
Expected Spring at laſt is come, 
Attired in all her youthful Bloom. 
She's come, and pleads for her Delay: 
She waited for Maria's Day, 
Nor would before that Morn be gay. 
April, who 'till now has mourn'd,. 
Claps with Joy his ſable Wing, 
To lee within his Orb return'd, 
The choiceſt Bleſſings he could bring, 
' Maria's Birth-Day and the Spring. 
Departing thus you'll hear him ſay, 
I envy not the Pride of May, 
Crown'd with the Honours of thy Day.. 
On Flora's Charms let her enlarge ; 
A Saint and Beauty was my Charge. 
Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, 
Such a Royal Pair poſſeſſing, 
Britain, if thou knoweſt thy Bleſſing. 
Home- bred Faction ne'er alarm thee, 
Other Miſchiefs cannot harm thee. 
Cæſar bears the Toils of War; 
Maria thy domeſtic Care: 
Theirs the Trouble, thine the Bleſſing, 
Happy Realm beyond expreſſing, 
Such a Royal Pair poſſeſſing. 


Wy 

While for a righteous Cauſe he arms, 
The wond'rous Hero *ſcapes 

From Death in thouſand Shapes, 

Still ſafe, ſtill foremoſt in Alarms. 
Return, fond Muſe, the Thoughts of War 
On this auſpicious Day forbear, 

When Britain ſhould her Joy proclaim ; 
And to diſarm approaching Harm, 
Repeat Maria's Name. 

Kindly treat Maria's Day, 

And your Homage *twill repay. 
Bequeathing Bleſſings on our Iſle, 

The tedious Minutes to beguile ; 

Till Conqueſt to Maria's Arms reſtore 
Peace, and her Hero to depart no more. 


SONG, Signor T A8 CA. 


Nuasct al boſco in rozzo cuna, 
Un. felice paſtorello, 
E con l' aure di fortuna, 
Giunge i regni a dominar, 
Preſſo al trono in regie faſce 
Sventurato un altro naſce, 
E fra l'ire della ſorte, 
Va gli armenti a paſcolar. 
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Handel. 


oF 


1 
EF M Ü 
Handel. 


GLORx be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the 
Holy Ghoſt. S 


As it was in the Beginning, is now, and ever ſhall be, 
World without End. Amen. 


Such Perſons as are deſirous of continuing Subſcribers to the 
Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing, to Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
St. Fames's-Square, on or before Saturday the 21ſt of May, 1785. 
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(No. 12.) 


Under the on of Lord Viſcount 
Dudley and ard. 


Monday, May 16th, 1785. 
Concert of Antient Music. 


NCT © 


OVERTURE, Acis and GALATEA. Handel. 
Firſt Chorus. O the Pleaſure, (Acis and Galatea) Handel. 
Song. Pleaſure, my former Ways, (Time and Truth) Handel. 
Trio. The Flocks thall leave, (Acis and Galatea) Hanael. 


Song. Pow'rful Guardians, (Alexander Balus ) Handel. 
Chorus. O God behold our ſore Diſtreſs, ( Fephtha) Handel. 

ELEVENTH CONCERTO. Corelli. Geminiani. 
Firſt Part of Cantata, (Euridice) Pergolefi. 
Chorus. Wretched Lovers! (Acis and Galatea) Handel. 

&C'F 1 

SIXTH CONCERTO. | Ricciaotti. 
Glee. Flora gave me faireſt Flowers. 1609. Wilbye. 
Song. Vieni o caro e mi conſola, (Otho) Handel. 
Chorus. Fall'n is the Foe, (Judas Macchabaus) Handel. 
Song. Luſinghe pm care, (Alexander) Handel. 
Second Part of Cantata, (Euridice) Pergolefi. 


Anthem. My Heart is inditing. 8 Handel. 
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Gn G 
Handel. 


O The Pleaſure of the Plains! 5 \ 
Happy Nymphs and happy Swains; 
Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay, 
Dance and ſport the Hours away. 
For us the Zephyr blows, 1 
For us diſtills the Dew, \ IF 
For us unfolds the Role, 
And Flowers diſplay their Hue 
For us the Winters rain, | 
For us the Summers ſhine z 
Spring ſwells for us the Grain, 
And Autumn bleeds the Vine. Da Capo. f 
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SONG McEHARRISON 


Handel. 
P:.r axe, my former Ways reſigning, 
To Virtue's Cauſe inclining, 
Thee, Pleaſure, now I leave : 
Leſt, when my Spirits fail me, 
Repentance can't avail me, 
Nor Sickneſs Comfort give. Da Capo. 


PY 


- - 8 (0 -*l 
Miſs ABRAMS, Mr. HARRISON, and Mr. GRIFFITH. 


'  ACIs, GALATEA, AND POLYPHEME. Handel. 


Acis and Gal. Tn E Flocks ſhall leave the Mountains, 
The Woods the Turtle Dove; 
The Nymphs forſake the Fountains, 
Ere I forſake my Love. 


Polypheme, Torture! Fury! Rage! Deſpair ! 


I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 


Acis and Gal. Not Show'rs to Larks more pleaſing, 
Nor Sunſhine to the Bee ; 

Not Sleep to Toil ſo eaſing, 
As theſe dear Smiles to me. 
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Polypheme. Fly ſwift, thou maſſy Ruin, fly: 


Die, preſumptuous Acis, die. 


SONG, Miſe T. ABRA 


Handel. 
Pow'RFE UL Guardians of all Nature, 
O preſerve my beauteous Love: 
Keep from Inſult the dear Creature, 
: Virtue ſure hath Charms to move. Da Capo. 
E HO J 
Handel. 


O GOD behold our ſore Diſtreſs ; 
Omnipotent to plague or bleſs: | 
But turn thy Wrath, and bleſs once more | | 
Thy Servants, who thy Name adore.. 
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RE CIT. accomp. Madame MARA. 


Pergolefi. 


N EL chiuſo centro, ove ogni luce aſſonna, 
Allor che pianſe in compagnia 
D'amore, della ſmarrita donna 
Seguendo l'orme per ignota via, 

Giunſe di Tracia il vate. 

Al ſuo dolore qui ſciolſe il freno, 

A rintracciar pietate: 

E qui nel muto orrore, in dolci accenti, 
Al alme ſventurate, 

Sulla cetra narrando 1 ſuoi tormenti, 
Tempro la pena, e debello lo ſdegna, 
Del barbaro Signor del cieco regno, 


A = 8 A. 


Euridice! e dove ſei ! 
Chi m'aſcolta? chi m'addita ? 
Dov” e 'il fol degl' occhi miei? 
Chi farà che torni in vita; 
Chi al mio cor la rendera ? 
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EO | 
Handel. 


W xzercuer Lovers ! Fate has paſs'd 
'This ſad Decree ; no Joy ſhall laſt. 
Wretched Lovers! quit your Dream, 
Behold the Monſter Polypheme ! 

See what ample Strides he takes ! 

The Mountain nods, the Foreſt ſhakes ; 
The Waves run frightened to the Shores; 
Hark how the thund'ring Giant roars ! 
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Pr rr lee 


(3 205 E E. 
I ilbye. 


Frors gave me faireſt Flowers, 
None ſo fair in Flora's Treaſure; 
Theſe I plac'd in Phillis's Bowers, 
She was pleas'd, and ſhe's my Pleaſure. 


Smiling Meadows ſeem to ſay, 
Come ye Wantons here to play. 


SONG, Mis HARWOO b. 
Handel. 


VI᷑NI o caro e mi. conſola 
Che ſe il viver t'è vietato 
Mori almeno in queſto ſen. 

A penar non faro ſola | 

© Se el concede amica ſtella 
Perche teco io verro men. 
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0 
Handed. 
FaLL N is the Foe, 
So fall thy Foes, O Lord, 
Where warlike Judas wields his righteous Sword. 


SONG, Mis ABRAMS 
77 Handel, 
Lusmens più care 


D'amor veri dardi 

Vezzoſe volate 

Sul labbro nei guardi, 

E tutta involate 

L'altrui Liberta. 
Geloſi ſoſpetti 

Dilettz con peue 

Fra gioie e tormenti 

Momenti di ſpeme 

Voi l'armi ſarete 

Di vaga belta, 
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(0% 
RE CIT. Madame M A R A, 


Pergolefi, 


5, che pieta non v'e, ſe a me non lice 

Piegar del Fato il braccio;, _ 4 

Onde riſani la cruda | piaga @ Euridive; | 

In ſeno non v'e pieta ; F 

No, non s' intende amore, 

Se in van ſoſpiro, in van mi cruccio, e piango.— 
Ma — che diſh ?- che finſi un tanto affetto, 
Chi non provo ? chi non inteſe ancora 

Di natura, e d' amor le voci, i moti, 
Angue tra ſpine ſia, tra Ircane ſelve 
Feroce tigre, o tra Numide arene, 

Sieno indomite belve. Ditelo voi, 

Cui traſſe amor tra Vombre: pallide, -, 

Amica turba Evadne, POR, e tu prole d' Acaſto, 


* 


E voi compagne, ſi puo tra rai, del ſole tornar coſi? 


Chi può ſenza il ſuo bene trarre i giorni odioſi, 
E diſperando vivere per amare, amar penando ? 
A R IAI Art 
O d' Euridice 
N' andrò faſtoſo: 
O d' Acheronte, 
Sul nero fonte 
Diſciolto in agrime, 
Spirto infelice ! 


71 þ 
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Si, fi, io reſterò, 
Non ha terrore, 
Per me la morte; 
Preſſo al mio amore, 
Ogni aſpra ſorte, 
r . ab 
Soffrir {i pud. Da Capo. 
* * e N 9 8. | * 


N NN T H RON w. e 
Handel. 
Mr Heart is inditing of a good Matter; I ſpeak of the 
Things which I have made unto the King. 


Kings Daughters were among thy honourable Women. 


Upon thy Right Hand did ſtand the Queen in Veſture of 
Gold ; and the King ſhall have Pleaſure in thy Beauty. 


Kings ſhall be thy nurſing Fathers, and Queens thy 
nurſing Mothers. 
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Sub Perſons as are defirous of continuing Subſcribers 10 the 


Concerts of Antient Muſic, the next Year, are requeſted to ſend 
their Names, in Writing,” 10 Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart. 
St. James s-Sguare, an or before Saturday the 21ſt of May, 1785. 
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